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So they travelled for three months. By that time they
were nearly nine hundred miles from their starting-point,
and had reached the spot where Sioux City, Iowa, now
stands. It was August, and the heat was intense. The
men began to complain of pains and illness. One man
died of colic, another went down with sunstroke. Work
became harder, too. The bed of the river grew shal-
lower and was obstructed by numerous sandbanks on
which the bateau was constantly running aground, and
from which it had to be pulled off into deep water-
But still they pressed doggedly forward. As the boats
travelled up the river, scouts went ahead of them along
the banks, for not all the Indians were friendly, and Lewis
was taking no risks. Nor were the dangers confined to
hostile Red Men. On one occasion a scout was lost and
was almost starved to death before he was found by his
companions, while another time Lewis, on the same
duty, was nearly caught and trampled underfoot by a
herd of stampeding buffalo.

Meanwhile, the company had been increased in
numbers by the addition of a half-breed named Tous-
saint Gharbonneau, whom they had come across during
their journey up river, and his young Indian wife,
Sacajawea the Bird Woman. Sacajawea was a girl of
nineteen, and there was a story attached to her. She
Was the daughter of a chief of tie Shoshones, a tribe of
Indians living among the western mountains, and at the
age of thirteen she and some other girls had been taken
prisoners by a hostile tribe and carried away into cap-
tivity. From these new masters she had in time passed
into the possession of Gharbonneau, who made her